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Late Saturday: I return 
again from the savage 
land of Mississippi, and 
find things different than 
when I had left. 
Moonglow's Southern Gate 
has nearly all its needed 
materials, the West a 
decent portion, but the 
Northern and Eastern 
almost none at all. I 
cannot find any of the 
defense team I had put 
together earlier in the 
week, but many new faces 
are continuing to battle 
the Terathan Menace as 
the city is still under 
seige. Our main enemy, 
the Ant Queen and her 
human TRAITOR allies, are 
only about even in 
gathering resources, which 
is considerably behind 
where they had been. I 
quess it's because of the 
swarms of Ophidians 
camped on their resource 
piles! *grins* 
Unfortunately, the side of 
Evil can call OUR guards 
to aid them, while we 
cannot. 

Sunday: I still have been 
unable to find any of the 
Moonglow defenders from 
earlier in the week and I 
wonder if perhaps they 
all fell during the days I 


was away? Before my 
absence I did what little I 
could for Moonglow, 
converting my home for 
use by all as ‘The 
Moonglow Defense HQ’, 
leaving runebooks to the 
Best Lumber Trees and 
Thickest Hide Herds. 
Apparently all the runes 
scattered around by 
Tarzan, and other friends, 
have got some attention 
to the place - at least 
the visitor count has 
risen considerably during 
the last few daus. 
Perhaps I should make a 
runebook for Red Dragon 
Scales soon. 

The Scale shortage we 
have might be remedied 

by someone I met today 

- Llanwylln. Llan is 
guildmistress of the 
Knights of Valinor, and 
they are putting together 
some raids against the 
Dragons beneath the 
Daemon Temple of Fire 
Island. I also got news 
from Sebrina, the 
Oraclette whose house 
guards the Moonglow 
Observatory, that her 
friend Michael is putting 
in some serious Selcess 
Logging Hours. I definitely 
need to acquire some 

more Royal Guard Sashes 
to share with people like 
these. 

I feel somewhat useless 
against the Terathans 
since they mostly laugh 
at my one magic spell, 
but I helped keep 6 of 
them away from the 
Western Gate so 


old-timer Veteran Rand 
Al'Thor could lead his 
pack horse loaded with 
desperately needed hides 
into position to unload. 
The Ant Queen has had 

all 16 of her fish piles 
filled, which would be 
quite worrisome except 
that her bone and meat 
piles are yet quite low. 
Today I visited Myrina's 
office for the first time 
in a few days - there 

are a lot of changes. 
There is now an Animal 
Trainer, Eden, set up with 
a tiny stable at the 
building's East side. Eden 
is the only working 
Britannian to wear a 
Guard Sash. Three new 
display cases hold some 
new books! At last we 

can read of the demise 

of Blackthorn, and the 
departure of Lord British. 
Five bookcases each hold 
2 ‘directors edition’ 
books- each book weighing 
260 stone! The public dye 
tub has moved, and is no 
longer publicly usable! 
Alas, I wish I had dyed 
many more capes Royal 

Red while I had the 
chance. The longsword on 
the square table has 
gained a unique name, and 
there is a ‘gate of the 
day’ waiting to take us 
somewhere exciting. The 
previously quaint quiet 
back room is now filled 
with a MOST ostentatious 
4-piece marble table, upon 
which sits a unique 
blue-trimmed Royal Guard 
ledger, a romance novel, 


and a magical crystal. 

I had the good fortune 
again to speak with 
Celestria during this visit 
and I riddled her: what is 
square, full of books, and 
has two chimneys? The 
answer of course is: 
Myrina's Office! She has 
installed one of the new 
fireplaces, but there is 
also a MYSTERY chimney 
showing outside at the 
back of the building. A 
pink Pixie, real or 
statuary I know not, 
graces a pedestal in the 
middle of the back room's 
western side. I still am 
not certain myself about 
Celestria - she wears the 
traditional colors of evil 
and has never been seen 
lifting a single finger 
against Britannia's 
enemies. The more I see 

of her though, the better 
I like her. Celetria writes 
all the books about 

events for us, and 

updates them as things 
change. She teased me a 
bit before I knew she 

was at Myrina's today, 
coating books around the 
room and dangerously 

close to the new 

fireplace before I rescued 
them. With people like 

her and Myrina watching 
over the ‘bigger picture’ 
for us, I think we are all 
going to be okay. 


